pear Frieda, 8/28/90 

Tine was when I answered every letter as soon as I got it, when possible the sane 
day. ■ L 'iiis has not been possible for me for sone tine and too often some get lost in the 
accunuiation on and around ny desk. Then _f have a need to clear the desk for what can be 
important and I set about doing it. and came to your undated letter enclosing the pictures 
you took here, in which you do not appear , and those two very good columns in J;he local 
paper. They ARE good! They set ne to reminiscing then ana^I reread then marking a few 
places with a highlighter for when I replied. 

Everything you say in the "Where Have alt. the Flowers u O ie?" column could probably 
be said almost anywehre in the country. We have lived through pretty much the same thing 
here and at n yattstown before we moved here more than two decades ago. 

a few Sundays ago I took £11 on a drive on several nearby roads because I'd had 
occasion to drive on the road next above us and was astounded at the chnages. There is 
one difference that I can report about the disappearing barns. One here] that was so old 
it was made of logs was taken apart, log by log, for the logs to be reused. And a few 
of the log houses have been preserved. 

Pari: of the city of Frederick that was recaptured from a ghetto had log houses. In 
their new life they are attractive places of small business, the restroiation sone of 
the logs show. There are. I'm sure, a number of log houses in the city and in the country 
that were covered with siding and are still in good condition. There is at l^H^ast one 
log house in use in downtown Frederick, about a block from a main street. 

I 

Cows straying is another story common in the past, although not always onto railroad 
tracks, hemember, the locomotives all had devices to throw the cattle tp one side. (When 
my 3ister-in-law Belle drove us to Johns Hopkins for my catheterization toward the end of 
last year a deer ran in front of us on the interstate to Baltimore. We made out fine 
because she is a good driver but the damage to her car was abouta5,oOO. My first car 
cost me 075.00 ! ) When we farmed I had problems from even straying peacocks! bid they 
scare the hell out of t he chieckens when as they do in mating season the cocks screamed! 1 
They sound like a women in the most. dire distress. 

Hour general store was like ours at Hyattstown, where I did buy almost anything. 
There were 99 people in that village then, including infants. The men gathered at the 
store and I with them when waiting for the bus on which Lil returned from her work in 
Washington. Gossip, gossip, gossip and tall stories. I do,. 1 1 recall the occasion but 
once in response to some of the chatter I walked one of our goats down- and into the store. 

I think it had to do with the nonsense of goats eating tin cans. (They like the glue on 
the labels, as do the rabbits here today like the glue with which, the label on a drum of 
chlorine was attached. I'm looking at it now.) And I remember so many stories about the 
man who kept that general store. And cut my liair for 250. 

Tliere is much that is familiar in your column, on Getting lour ^cjney's Worth. I rode 
-he *<ew York subways for a nickel and remember that the homeless of those days .Spent nights 
on the subways for their nickel they had to panhandle. 

I remember Kleins "Un the Oquare " because whenever I was iw Hew Torn I went there 
and boght things for Til. They ddd have real bargains ah incredible prices. 

It "was not only in groats that there were glass chips y those you said were in the 
dish of them you served *-*ol. I remember that back in the committee days /Til and I took 
her^ younger brother to O'Donnells, then on E st. between 12 and 13 in Washington, for one 
of their planked steak dinners. U. real big one for two, with a stuffed tomato at each 
end of the steakboard, with an abundance of peas and mashed pittrfcoes was ^3.00 then . j He 
got some glass in his tomoto. They replaced it. I don't remember whether or not he ate it. 

In the past we also had sone successes in writing manufacturers .| I c;n recall free 
repairs and free replacements. I recall tha*; back when I was in college an uncle asked me 
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to write a letter for hiu to General motors. So, I wrote it to one of the to j nen whose 
home was in a Jilndrigton suburb, John J. Raskob. Sol -will I'm sure remember him other than 
in this story, ay uncle had bought a new 1933 Olds. The battery w-.uit dead immediately and 
so did every replacement. It apparently was one of the first of that year 1 s model off the 
assembly lineso In response to my xx .letter , which did not fail to inform Raskbb that my 
uncle also was a stockholder, he got a very nice letter followed by a phone call. They 
sent an expert from .Detroit to their main place in Philadelphia from whicjj he phoned my 
uncle. They asked his agrement to their lending him another new car and i taking his for 
study and examination at this place ib fhila. Ha was of coursjglad to be getting some 
action, and it wai worth a pot to (3-1. They found that they were putting defective 
cutouts on that model and immediately corrected the design or manufacturing fault, and 
this, of course, is why reputable manufactuerers are glad to get legitimate complaints. 

_It was a different world in those day and in many ways a better world. Bven in the 
Great Depression to which you refer. Our problems as young people then were tangible and 
easier ’to cope with than some of those that beset young people today, those not tangible. 
People were, - think, more inclined to help each other then in the city and in the country. 

I remember that when -‘■id's uncle Buck got sick and had to give up ( dairy j farming not far 
from Damascus, then a small place and now overgrown, all his friends and neighbors went 
to his farm to harvest the wheat crop. That was more recent, in the 1930s. I went there 
with the man who helped me and others were there with their hands and horses and wagons 
and tractors. The thresher was still a steam-driven one! Belching smoke and noise and 
providing power through a wide leather belt. fear that the harvest was a net loss for 
muck because there were so many mouths to feed. Three or four shifts at many tables. Vhat 
a job for the women. *» n^f they had even home-made, hand-cranked ice c;.eara and enough cakes 
for desert. The sheaf sof wheat were stacked!.- the field before then and were dry. I remember 
that - pitched them into the thresher and was not in the fields. 

hlien younger peop_e I know have talked about prices recently ve been telling them 
how much those things used to cost when I was young. They can't believe it. <nid most people 
now seem inclined to just throw defective things away. I have an awful accumulation^, as 
farmers accumulated things they thought they'd find a use for an usually did. But never 
for all. Ockis and ends of screws, bolts, nuiy and nails and similar things that have 
to find a way of going over and discarding what others won t be aD_e to use mu the tutnre. 
Recently I gave threefold but good electric motors to a man near here who does repair work 
and might find a use ^f or them. Me used to be careful and keep what might have a va-ue. 
i 0 day nobody has space for that. If people know need a nail or a screw they drive to 
a uechingers and get a couple. The cost of the shopping exceeds the cost of the purchase. 

I sunuose because we are of the older generation the boys who helped me the past 
10 years or a little more because I was a little Unites, from the first thrombosis, in 
1975, found us a _ittle different from others for whom they worked. Several told me that 
they like to work for me because - taught them tilings. One of those, new i n college 
oar t -time and working days full tine,_cre<lits me with interesting him in ecology and 
wants to become a marine biologist. (They have a p&ace near the bay 0'.» the Bastern Shore, 
where his parents come from.;. He decided last winter that he wanted to repair the wier i 
those before it was broken provided water to the pontji ue brought a truckload of large 
rocks and brides and never came back to finish it. I asked him, when he; had time, to please 
move those things from where I had to mow. He came. this weekend and did it and then came 
up to the house to visit for a while, ns he has on leaving since he got out of high 
school, he hugged and IcLssed til as he left, my generation took time for younger people, 
as did the generation before mine, at least some did and j. benefitted from it and remembered. 
But today their own parents don't take the time. Too often, that is, from my observation. 
What I taught their boys is what fathers used to teach them and today <j.on't take or have 
time for. x ou refer in*- a column to old values. I wonder how many of your readers really 
understood what you were talking about, whether it was all strange to them 0 

Sorry the letter got lost. Thanks for the pictures and the columns and hope it 

is not as long before your next visit. Our best, // . ■// 

A . j ‘ 


